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“With sweetest flowers enrich’d, 
From various gardens cull’d with care.’ 
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MEMOIRS OF 
Mrs. ANN ELIZA BLEECKER, 
(Concluded ) 

THE description she has given of these events, ina 

letter to a friend, may not be unacceptable. 
Tomhanick, Dec. 15,1777. 

“ Curst be the heart that is callous to the feelings of 
humanity, and which, concentered in itself, regards not 
the wailings of affliction! Excuse my enthuslasm—it is 
the effect of repeated injuries received in my flight ; but 
thank heaven, I have supported every shock with tolera- 
ble fortitude, except the death of my Abella—she indeed 
_ wound herself round every fibre of my heart—I lov- 
ed, I idolized her—however, my little love languished 
me died, and I believe I could then have beheld with less 
anguish the dissolution of Nature than the last gasp of 
my infant. The sensations I felt at the death of my 
aear parent, were of a different nature—it was a tranguil 
sorrow, a melancholy which I have heard observed soothes 
the soul instead of corroding it. While I held the ex- 
piring saint in my arms, and saw her just verging into — 
eternity—while I dropt tear after tear in solemn silence 
over her livid countenance, oh, how sincerely did I wish 
to accompany her from those scenes of vanity, from which » 
her admirable precepts had so much detached my affec- 
tions! Oh, my mother! cried I, you lately wept for 
my Abella, we now pay the same mournful tribute to 
you! Oh death! thou greatest evil annexed to human 
11 
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nature, how dost thou dissolve the sweet connexion; 
among men, and burst away the silken bands of Friend. 
ship! Ithought I had zow descended the lowest yajp 
o: mortal sorrow, but the deception vanished at the bed. 
side of my expiring sister. To enhance the distress, six 
tender infants were clamouring round their insensible 
mother, the one half unconscious of the occasion of the 
general grief, and only lamenting because the rest did. 

* After her interment I returned hither, truly con. 
vinced how visionary the eclat of this world is, and de- 
siring to pass the remainder of my life in tranquil enjoy. 
ment of the bounties of heaven, neither elated to the ex. 
travagance of mirth, nor sunk to the meanness of dejec. 
tion.” “A. E. BLEECKER.” 

From this period, till the year 1781, they lived in to. 
lerable tranquillity, whea, in the beginning of August, as 
Mr. Bleecker was assisting in the harvest, he, with two 
of his men, were made prisoners by a party from Canz. 
da, and taken off immediately. As it was late in the al 
ternoon, Mrs. Bleecker expected him with a degree o! 
impatience, and began to be apprehensive that some- 
thing uncommon had occurred: a servant was therefore 
dispatched, who soon returned with the sorrowful ac- 
count, that he could not see any of them, and that the 
Wwargon and horses were in the road tied to a tree. 

She was at no loss to conjecture what was become oc. 
him, for a number of small parties from Canada were 
known to be sculking in the woods, for the sole purpose 
of carrying off the most active citizens. The neighbors 
therefore were immediately alarmed, and the woods, as 
far as was practicable, were searched ; but they could 
not discover a single trace of the party. Mirs. Bleecker: 

@giving him up for lost, set off for Albany directly, though 
it was then near night, and abandoned herself to the 
most hopeless grief; but, by a wonderful train of events, 
Mr. Bleecker was re-taken by a party from Bennington, 

© after having passed the last habitation on this side of the 
Green Mountains, and when his conductors, for the first 
time, had considered themselves as perfectly secure. 

He returned to her in six days, and the joy she felt at 
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she experienced at his loss, a fit of sickness ensued, 
which nearly proved fatal. They again returned to 
Tomhanick. 

Though Mrs. Bleecker was witness to many scenes 
of distress, during the late war, in many of which she 
was the principal sufferer; yet, the idea of a far distant 
peace, Which should again restore her to her friends, gilt 
the solitary shades which encompassed her, and bore her 
up’ under frequent and poignant griefs. 

In the year 1783, (the spring aiter the peace,) she re- 
visited New-York, in hopes of seeing her old acquaint- 
ance and friends ; but her hopes were far from being re- 
alized—some were dead; others had left the continent ; 
and the few who remained were in different states. She 
saw her half-sister, Miss Ten Eyck, but once, and then 
but.a few minutes, as one party was embarking fcr New- 
York just as the other arrived at Albany. Her princi- 
pal correspondents and much-loved relatives, the Miss 
V** W**'s, were in Jersey ;. and as the British were still 
here, she could not, (without the greatest difficulty) visit 
them. But the ruinous condition of her native city gave 
such a shock to her spirits as the united efforts of her rea- 
son and fortitude were not able to ward cff. The places 
which she once knew as the scenes of festivity, were how 
sunk into dust—the place that once knew them know- 
ing them no more; or if by hard searching she at last 
descried them, they only met her eve as monuments of 
her past pleasures—dreary piles, mouldering fast be- 
neath the relentless hand of time and War. Her sen- 
sibility was too keen for her peace—She had struggled 
on through the war, and had suffered Hofe to beguile 
the hours devoted to distress: but now the scene was 
changed—the illusion vanished, and she.concluded now 
she should see no more good upon earth. She returned, 
again to her cottage, where she found her health very 
rapidly decline ; and on the 23d of the following No- 
vember, about noon-day, (after two days confinement to 
her bed,) her calm spirit took its flight from its shatter- 
ed habitation, without a struggle or a groan. She retained 
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her senses till within a few minutes of her death; and 
the last words she uttered to her weeping husband and 
family, were assurances of the pleasing prospect Jmmor. 
tality offered her. 

It is needless to say her loss was sev erely felt—it may 
be naturally supposed. The benevolence of her dispo. 
sition had extended itself to all classes of people ; and 
in the village where she dwelt, there were several fami. 
lies who might be called her depend ants. To the aged 
and infirm she was a physician and a friend—to the or 
phan she was a mother—and a scother of the widow’s 
woes ; all Joved—all honored her: and when they tcl. 
lowed her to the grave, they weeping said, (though dif. 
ierently expressed, still meaning the same,) ** We have 
lost HER whose equal we shall never see again 1” 

It is tobe regretted that the writings which we now 
have, are but a small part of what she composed. She 
was frequently very lively, and would then give way to 
the flights of her fertile fancy, and write songs, satires, 
and burlesque: but, as drawing a cord too tight will make 
it break, thus she would no sooner cease to be ai 
than the heaviest dejection would succeed, and then all 
the pieces which were not as melancholy as herse i 
she destroyed. As she seldom kept copies of her poct- 
ical epistles, the most of them are lost; one in particu- 
lar, written some. little time before she fled from Tom:- 
hanick, in 1777, and directed to Gen. Burgoyne, was 
left in her bureau ; the bureau was broken open and its 
contents plundered by his men; but whether the Ictter 
ever reached him or not, is unknown. Inthe winters o! 
1779 and 1780, she amused herself and friends by writ- 
ing what she called the 4/sany Gazette, which was sen 
by every opportunity to Fishkill, where several of her 
relations lived. This lively and ingenious performance 
was much admired, and being handed about from one 
company to another, is entirely lost. Several political 
and satirical pieces shared a similar fate. 

Some of those, however, which are left, have been pre- 
sented to the public. The political sentiments display-— 
edin several of them will, it is probable, recommend 
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them to the notice of the Patriot, and the rest may 
please the lovers of artless style. Many of them are 
faulty, but their merits are more numerous than their 
defects, and these will be easily pardoned and forgotten 
by all who knew her; for detraction will not rise up 
acainst her, after death, whose virtues, when alive, en- 
deared her to so many admiring friends, and whose ene- 
mies, (and envy created her some,) could not speak evil 
of her. 

As most of her pieces were intended for the amuse- 
ment of herself and particular friends, and not for the 
public eye, they appeared as they flowed extempore from 
her pen. Frequently she wrote while with company, at 
the desire of some one present, without premeditation, at 
the same time bearing a part in the conversation. 

Mrs. Bleecker possessed a considerable share of beau- 
ty; her countenance was animated, and expressive of 
her benevolent, feeling mind; her person, rather tall, 
was graceful and elegant; her easy, unaffected deport- 
ment and engaging manners procured her the esteem 
of most persons at first sight, which generally increased 
on a more intimate acquaintance. M. V. F. 


ORIGINAL PAPERS, 
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for the Casket. 
TO THE HUDSON BELLES. 
No. II. 
Mr. Canprp, 
IN my last, I handed you some hints and reflec- 
tions, upon the conduct of the ladies at fubdlic dances ; I 
will now detain you a while, with some observations up 
on the subject of novel reading ; which isa task I am 
loath to undertake, for fear I should not do it that justice 
it ought to receive. But, it is hoped, the fair reader will 
excuse my weakness, and pardon the improprieties— 
should Lerrin opinion. It is a subject as much diver- 


sified, as it is intricate. It, moreover, demands a close 
examination, as it is, in a very pecullar manner, cen-. 
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nected with the present manners of the fair sex. It js 
to be justly lamented, that reading novels should be so 
much more prevalent among this class of citizens, than 
any other; and it would be adding to our sorrow, were 
we to draw a comparison between the city and country. 

{t is a well known fact, that novel reading is more 
fashionable, comparatively speaking, among the females 
ofa city, than it is among those of the country. Why this 
should be so, I cannot pretend to explain ; but the fact 
is incontrovertible, and we must rest satisfied with its 
present appearance. In the former situation, females, 
in general, are more esteemed for the variety of accom- 
plishments, than in the latter. What those accomplish- 
ments are, the candid reader may at once refer to, but I 
would just inform him that they may be divided into tw 
fundamental heads, viz. good and dad. Fromaconsicder- 
ation of the advantages to be derived from the embellish- 


ment of a city education, we might plausibly be led to 


suppose that a woman, under such circumstances, would 
possess a more delicate judgment in the employment o! 
her time, than one who lives retired, as it were, from the 
world ; and who could not in such a state, command the 
like conveniences, even should she be ever so willing. 
The observation is universal, that where the most re- 
finement is, there also, in a direct ratio, is the most vice. 
How to account for this simple fact is difficult, for the 
explanation of it would seem to carry with it a convic- 
tion, that the nicest cultivation, in the manners of the 
fair sex, would invariably produce the greatest evils— 
which evidently appears to be impossible. We can- 
not declare that the ladies of a city are not only refin- 
ed, inatrue sense of the word, but also, that they are 


frequently taken on a deriliction from this invaulable 


blessing; as this would be wounding their delica- 
cy. But we can pronounce this truth, from actual ob- 
servations, that females who are cloaked under what is 
called an elegant improvement, or the education acquir- 
ed in a city, do more frequently violate the laws of deli- 
cacy and virtue, than the more obscure rustic. This 
I leave to the inspection of those characters to. whom 
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it may properly belong ; but, I beseech them to consi- 


der it deliberately, and attenively, and at the same 
time, to avoid the influence of self-interest. 

That this way of reasoning is applicable to the pre- 
sent subject, cannot be denied ; and that, in as much as 
we have learned from experience, in this city, (1 cannot 
say in any other, as I am not much conversant in their 
manners,) the employment of the fair sex, in reading 
books of novelty, has, at this period, arrived to a melan- 
choly pitch indeed. ‘This enthusiasm, perhaps, never 
in any country flamed with such unrelenting vigour, as 
it does in our own. But it is a shocking recollection, to 
every feeling mind, that this vice should be so much con- 
fined to the fair sex.—— 70 de continued. 

TimotHy AIMWELL. 
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For the Casket. 
Mr. Canpip, 
IF you think the following essay worth insertion, - 


you will much oblige a subscriber by publishing it. 
Catskill, Feb. 3, 1812. 


THE whims and. oddities which a desire to be gen- 
teel and fashionable, has filled the world, has often been 
the theme of much humor and wit. What eccentrici- 
ties and absurdities has not fashion, that destroyer of all- 
cecency and propriety, sanctioned! LEvery town and 
village, has its peculiar customs and fashions, which va- 
ry as whim or fancy directs. Is a custom introduced by 
those who are considered leaders in ton, no matter how 
indecent or indelicate, be it to wear a wig, or to shave ; 
to be clothed in full dress, asin the days of Queen Eli- 
zabeth, or to wear no clothing, except such as nature 
provided for us; all, from high to low, implicitly fol- 
low it. In London, we are told, the ladies consider it 
as a mark of high life, to be fond of lap dogs ; some are 
even said to be thrown into hystericks at the sight of 
squalling brats—our ladies in this village have got a still 
more singular zodion, as to what constitutes gentility ; 
Srom the circumstance that a few gentlemen, fortunately 
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(as they thought,) found a few locks of hair, which were 
accidently lost, and with perfectly pure motives, inclos- 
ed them in rings, which they bought for that purpose,— 
certain of our de//es have conceived an antipathy to that 
mode of preserving hair. Does a lover, however much 
before he may have been favored, venture to ask a lady 
for a lock of hair, he incurs her eternal wrath !— 
Strange whim! Formerly nothing was more genteel 
than for gentlemen to wear in a ring a lock of their mis- 
tress’s hair; they preserved it as a precious relic—no 
matter what colour it might be, whether red, yellow, or 
black, if it had once been possessed by the object of their 
love, and this was sufficient to render it more precious 
than diamonds or pearls. On what little events depend 
the happiness or misery of mortals. The neighing ofa 
horse gave a king to an extensive kingdom ; the flight 
of birds has determined the fate of empires, and the col- 
lecting of hairs has driven beauty from ball rooms and 
made miserable a whole village. In every whim, ex- 
cept this, which the caprice of fashion has established, 
there has been some shadow of reason for its establish- 
ment. The London ladies dislike children, but children 
are troublesome and sometimes cry ; the Empress of 
Russia conceived an antipathy against long beards, but 
beards are in the way when a gentleman salutes a lady ; 
but why those who peaceably collect hairs without com- 
mitting any violence, and that when the owners of them 
have ‘cast them off as useless, should become the sub- 
ject of hatred, is, indeed, mysterious. ‘“ Femina sem- 
per est mutable.” D. 
—ee SSS ee 
VARIETY. 


Selected for the Casket. 


Whatis humility? Itis a fair, a fragrant flower, in its 
appearance modest, in its situation low and hidden ; it 
does not flaunt its beauties to every vulgar eye, or throw 
its odours upon every passing gale. ’*Tis unknown fds. 
the earthly botanist ; it discovers itself only to the spiri- 
tual searcher—neither does. he find it among those gay 
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and gaudy tribes of flowers, with which the generality 
are so early captivated, but in some obscure and unfre- 
gented spot, where the print of human feet is rarely 
seen ; but, where ever he finds it, he is sure to behold 
its bosom opened to the sun of righteousness bearing 
new sweets in perpetual succession from the exhaustless 
source. 
——2 +a 

Maxims. When Pericles, the Athenian, had in a pub- 
lic speech directed himself to the several ranks and or- 
ders of his countrymen, he then addressed himself to 
his female audience thus: “ I shall advise you in a few 
words ; aspire only to those virtues that are peculiar to 
your sex; follow your natural modesty, and think it your 
greatest commendation not to be talked of one way or 
the other.” 

a) — + oe 

Shining characters are not always the most agreeable 
ones, the mild radiance of an emerald is by no means 
less pleasing than the glare of a ruby. 


An ATHENIAN. 
MIS 


Ghifows Garret. 


‘© Here we take our stand——’ 


TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


“Oscar,” “ Don-Lorenzo,” and “ Tuomas Tuums” 
shall have a place in our next. 

several other comnmnications are on hand which shall 
be attended to next week. 


nee 2252528 QD aa 
CHARITY SERMON. 
It is expected that a Sermon will be preached to-mor- 


row evening, by the Rev. Mr. Cuesrer, in the Presby- 
terlan Meeting House, for the benefit of the “ ZZudson 


female Charitable Society,” and a collection taken: up to. 


aid their funds. 
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~apoloman aDreaty. 
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ADVICE TO THE ‘MARRIED. 


YE wives and ye husbands, who both wish to sce, 
Your conjugal schemes ftom all skirmishes free, 
In this doth the secret of harmony lie, 
Ne’er begin a duet e’en a half note too high. 





Ye ladies, tho’ vex’d your mild spirits may be, 
Yet kindly beware of a keen repartee ; 
For Peace’s soft bosom those arrows must hit, » 
Which doubly are pointed with anger and wit. e 


Ye husbands of argument chiefly beware, 
That bane of good humor which frightens the fair ; 


W here reason’s soft tones soon in passion are drown’d, 


W hile happiness trembles, and flies from the soy. 


O both have a care of all hasty replies, 
On hearing whose discord, the bachelor cries, 
While snugly he smiles on himself and his cat, 


“ The sharp notes of marriage are worse than the flat.” 


In unison sweet let your voices agree, 
While both are maintain’d in the natural key: 
‘Ehus love shall beat time with a conjugal kiss, 
And your skirmish be only the skirmish of bliss: 


THE HAPPY FIRE-SIDE. 


The hearth was clean, the fire was clear, 
The kettle on for tea: 

Colin was in his elbow chair, 
As blest as man could be. 


Clarinda, who his heart possess’d, 
His lov’d—his new-made bride, 
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With head reclin’d upon his breast, 
Sat toying by his side. 

Stretch’d at his feet, in happy state, 
A fav’rite dog was laid ; 

By whom a hittle sportive cat 

In wanton humour play’d. 


Clarinda’s hand he gently press’d, 
And stole a pleasing kiss : 
She blush’d, and modestly confess’d 
rhe fullness of her bliss. 


Colin, with honest heart elate, 
Pray’d to benignant Jove, 

That it might be allow’d his fate, 
Just so to live and love. 


“ Be this my sum of joys,” he cry’d, 
“ And if no more be giv’n, 
“ Gentinue this my fire-side, 
ll praise indulgent heav’n.”’ 
—— +o 


FOR THE CASKET. 


THE DRUNKARD’s APOLOGY. 
You blame the blushes on my nose, 
And yet admire the blushing rose ; 

On Celia’s cheek the bloom you prize, 
And yet, on mine, that bloom despise. 


The world of Spirits you admire, 
To which all holy men aspire : 
Yet, me with curses you requite, 
Because in—Spirits I deli ght. 


Whene’er I fall, and crack my crown, 
You blamie me much for falling down— 
Yet to some god, that you adore, 

You, too, fall prostrate on the floor. 


You call me fool for drinking hard ; 
And yet Old HUDSON you regard, 
Who fills his jug from yonder Bay, 
Aud drinks his full every day. 
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FOR THE CASKET. 
Lines by OSCAR. 


In Love there’s nought can so distract your breast ; 
In Friendship, nought can so disturb your rest. 
Not all the tears by beauty shed, combin’d 
With all the oaths, e’er sworn by human kind, 
Can drive it from the friend’s or lover’s mind. 
*Tis jealousy, that cursed foe, 
W ho turns our sweetest bliss to wo ; 
*Tis she, of haggard mien, and hair 
Of snakes which writhe upon the air. 
O, save me, gracious heav’n, from such a guest. 
4)n earth the worst and e’en in hell a pest, 


— + 
ON A SEGAR. 
A leai—Vi irginia’ s growth-—behold, 
Wrapt up in circumegyric fold, ; 
But pervious to the wind ; 
Put one end in a tube complete, 
Touch t’other with a flaming sheet, 
Then draw the smoke refin’d. 
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, Ww 
T love to sit, or loll at ease, B al 

And thus inhale the balmy bgeeze, Bei 
Which nicest state now prizes ; - m 

The pure quintessence only feeling, ; 
Sending t’other to the ceiling, SC 

Thick curling ast rises, fo 

Cold water’s from my stomach. buoy’d, Be 

And soon I want its place supply’d, 

And call for punch or wine ; : 

These aid my eloquence or quill, ¥ 

And let examine it who will, = 
Tobacco makes them shine." ; 

SITLL IL IIS ILIS SGI LISS SED ODED DOLE SES SO . 
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